Reading Fight. 
To the 'I inc of Lylliburlero; 


OR, 
O Brother Teagu 2, dof} hear the Decree ? 


> Oft hear, Brother 7eague, how de Caule goes? 
A In Readinrg they pur Blood on our Noſe : 
We derc did aprce in de Dark co creep, 
And Maſlacre all in deir dead Sleep. 
Lero lero, Lero lero, Lyllibarlero, Bullex-a-la. 


Bur de fly Herticks watching all Night, 

Pur us to {tink tor fear dey would Fight : 

We den did conſult to lay new Snares, 

And de next Day to kill dem ar Pray'rs. 
Lero lero, &c. 


Five Hundred and more true Boys combin'd, 
To Murder dem al! 5efore dey Din'd : 

Each kept his Poſt wich Hand on his Sword ; 
Thus we all ſtood expetting de Word. 


Lero lero, &c. 


But now by my Shoul,me quake to tell, 

Eighty wild Datchmen, as fierce as Di-vell, 

All in a Trice {ſo hedg'd us around, 

Dat at de firſt Blow dey make us give Ground. 
Lero lero, &c. 


Never were Men with Fury ſo {weil'd, 
With deir great Tooths deir Bridles dey held : 
In one Hand a Sword, in d'other a Gun :; 
Thus Enzag'd, we wiſcly did Run. 

Lero lero, G&c. 


- Our Captains {wore to us, Face about ; 
But 'twas too late, our Courage was out : 
And dey were as quick to Fly as we, 
None durſt look back on d' Enemy. 

Lero lero, Oc. 


Whilſt dey rode up, we Gallop't away, 

We ſoon had enough of ſuch Datch Play : 

Dey hunted us round de Streets like Dogs, 

O Brother Teagze, we wiſht for our Bogs? 
Lero lero, &c. 


th 


5 We putd'Croſs on our Faces all ore: 
Bur tor aii dat, we ran as before : 
We {ied for Salvaſhon in de Church : 
Bur here by Chreeſt we were left in de Lurch. 
Lero lero, Oc. 


9 Ford Protcitant Horſes found ns our, 
And put us all toa Second Rout : 
We thought of d'Advice a Prieſt once gave, 
Dat non» bur de Cath-lick Church can Save. 
Tera lero, Gc. 


10 Vany De.-Foys lay Wounded and Slain; 
Some Ran a ay, and ne're came again : 
Ang now by St. Patrick, whar doſt think 2 
Have we not Ro aion enough to Stink 2 

1.ero lero, C3, 


Now, arc we not tnciy brougnt ro Bed # 
Initcact 0  Eeras we arc Knockt on de Head : 
[BE y pro Rigg us Houſes, Farms, and Land, 
Ana tol:i Try 2:1 Was at our Command, 


When &:i{t we Arriy? d on d' Enz1i/h Shore: 

Pur nov; we ſhall ne're ſee Ireland more. 

O Padr: Peters, cat Imp of de Pope, 

New hc h2s brought our Bodies to Rope. 
Lero ilero, Sc. 


a reis a thing one Leg and a ha 

Where many Ti eaTues will ſa; y deir Laſt Pray'r : 
Derc will d Hangman put Ncck in de Noole, 
So wee Dear-Joys muſt dye in our Shoes. 

Lero lero, G&c. 


14 Ah! who in Eze/aud would come to be Rich, 
Fo {wing likea Dog, and rot in a Ditch ? 
Let's { ing Jown our Arms, and howl our 4: hoae, 
Q 7:i/b Lads, we are all undone 
Lero lero, Oc. 


15 But what if we firſt with ſome Her-tick Blood, 
Wath out our _ and ſo become good : 
Then let 5s dye lartyrs tor Carh- lick Caulc, 
&ince at OUL Sw orcis can t cut Pezal Laws. 
ſors le FO, {.cr0 lero, L.vtliburte T0. Bulle 1-a-1a. 
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